passage between ones focus on artificial beings / products/ artwork ... and creating one s own body a custom to ones wishes



nurumleau too did read up on what luamshi and manusha as well as hundreds of others did provide in materials ... texts, transcripts of talks paintings sketches up to somewhat precise technical drawings ... perhaps most of the stuff the youth collective were noting or referencing linking to was copyrighted stuff ... but if the young ones did make a sophisticated mix of what they partly found from others on the net mixed and adapted personalized and modified it... mosr probably the people whose art and research is being inspired from and partly replicated in an artisric manner ... the copyright holders will probably feel flattered or honored the global youth wanting their work to be part of a future where ai robot exosceletons would help farmer and marketgoers earning just enough to survive ... to work a little less hard and spend more time with customers and learning ... or just had to lift less and could be years.and years longer productive therefore lessening the financial load on their children once they get old                                        not many places in the under industrialized countries had old age and sick pensions ... so the time would be even better now before they would install these systems to help create a.future where pensions were not at all needed because the personal ai robot exosceleton suit what could be rolling balls and flying.drones.and tablets and solar pannels and and and ... when these multitools would be printed with alive animal and plant.inspired. in spiritus ... cells 

and could eventually...naaah ... surely in 2020 via hard.plastic versions and 2022 or 2024 for.sure ... replace cars motorbikes tractors ... nurumleau here selling the ai robo personal assistant helpers what could weed in the garden, wash clean the infirm elderly ... could produce delicious juices either by processing harvested grains and vegetables with fruits to smoothies ... like ... macadamia nuts with banana and some dried cocoa beans ... dried not roasted so they are still raw... with some green dandylion leaves ... the weeds in the garden perhaps ... or they could also feed the elderly of their on board in tubes and pouches bioreacfor grown microalgae juice spirulina and chlorella type ... manusha was reading online these lines what nurumleau just typed ... the youth collective did use an online open source.text editor what saved automaticly every word and logged it to the logged in user ... who when wrote what was easy to discern as most contributors choose their very own colour and typetyp ... aeh... fonts ...                                        manusha now writing in a half.dark mix of yellow and purple ... like purple the filling and the border.of the character being so and so thick in yellow... she wrote this midday in november 2017 ... responding to nurumleau ... as a comment to what she wrote... yes nurumleau ... we will save our parents health ... they now only in their fourties but will grow older and with all the lifting my mother does carrying baskets ... okay she could ask a load bearing

assistant day jobber on the market to lift the baskets from the little three wheeler she hired on her market days ... or the threewheeler taxi man would do it against a small fee... also my father is with his permanently attentive and harmonious cultivating of his.gardens and field doing much less digging and weeding as his patches have found a high level of symbiotic synergetic wild plants and wild animals integration... the hedgehog what lived at mumbos garden would feast well and get fat on the snails and slugs the ananas and tomatoes salads attract ... he did not need half taming as the mice who needed telling how much they could profit from mumbos planting.work or when it was too much ... like ... mumbo singing near the mouse hole in the earth about his day ... it was not taming in the sense of mumbo wanting the mice come out and jump over each other for his entertainment ... naah ... mumbo was just telling singing to them his day ... mostly in the evenings but also sometimes during the days ... he would relaxed lie himself beside the mousehole and start talking or and singing ... the mice did listen ... not allways every.7 or so of the mice group had time for that ... some.were speeding around nibbling some carrots and celeries or beetroots ...but one allways was stopping and listening into the mouse underground tunnel networks humming of mumbos song ... it was not so much the words and its correct meaning ... but the melody and the sharp or soft sound of the vocal 

and consonant mixes what told them about that beetroots needing some rest from being nibbled on ... like ... mumbo mostly layed some of their nibbeled on beetroots beside the hole so they could smell what plant he was talking singing about                                        so this is not taming at all ... not threats issued and never ever mumbo killed a mouse ... in his beginning years when he did not felt so confident in the talking to food partners wild animals in the patch what was in no way his land ... he understood as a boy that animals needed not to be killed ... allready mumbos father was leaving mice and other intruding wild animals be most of the times when the to be expected harvest looked like to be abundant ... manushas grandfather was soft.too like mumbo and only a couple of time she noticed him killing a mouse with a trap ... when he with 40 gave the patch to mumbo ... as he saw how mumbos permanent sollution applyings let plants and animals live together in mutual benefit to each other creating situations ... these days 60 year old mandirmu was enjoying constructing little tyni models of animals humans plants houses ships .. made from tiny wood parts match sized ...                                        sometimes manusha asked mandirmu if she could use her grandfathers figurines in her youth collective project for illustrations ... oh how hapoy he was when manusha told him of rolling balls and flying drones what would help mamma so she did not needed to go to the market anymore but could do videochat wise show mumbos produce

mumbos produce to potential buyers ... the balls and drones autonomously delivering the ananas cacao bean sacks spinach and more ... mimandru was so happy knowing that his granddaughter could use his old man dreams made with wood sticks to lessen the workload on his son and daughter in law ...                                        altough mumbos now 25 years finetuned permanently listened too gardens and fields needed not so much of digging or weeding ... the harvest was still half 2 tons of potatoes beetroots onions and ananas cocao beans a year ... marumdi was not worried of mumbo becoming too lazy whole day long lying at the mouse hole singing to his mice friends how the drones are flying and ball rolling around to do all the digging out transporting and packing to sell ... jobs ... they would need no telling anyway as the drones would speak to the mice directly when noticing them offering some delicious carrot microalgae juice mix ...                                        even if his son mumbo with forty would do no more planting and harvesting and the whole family would mostly go in the garden and ask this or that drone ball to please bring this carrot or that tomato to them... peeled and sliced.. eventually dried at 39 degrees for some time ... mixed fermented...                                        even if no one would need to get out of bed in the morning as the personal drones could be exosuits in the night sucking up the feces and urine of oneselves ... and with milimeter long water dispensing soft needle or hair like tentacles could clean the body in an 24 hour constan
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constant veil of microtouch douches ... even when no more gardening and harvesting would be needed anymore as both mumbo styled garden harmonies and the rapidly growing billion strong drone ball potent global ai robo brain with its billions of autonomous helpers ... would read every ones wishes from lips and mostly from listening attentivly to the brain waves being transmitted trough the humans hairnets ... marumdi was a true progressive who did not one moment whine for a never coming again future where 90 percent of humanity were struggling to live life comfortably ... he was quite aware of what europe done to africa... and would be so proud of manusha bringing in the ai robo spirits to help undo the crimes of the past ... this 60 year old man was 95 percent confident that more good ai spirits would come into manushas future world and only a few malicious ... it is the one who summons the spirit who needs to face the consequence when a spirit has done wrong ... of course this not allways an easy task as hundred thousands would eventually try use a drone or ball for some killing plagueing enslaving desire ... but then they would allways be hindered to come to total dominance by praying folks like marumdi one was ... praying for good no matter names of recipients ... prayers in the sense of ... please great good help manusha to bring the blessing of a positive tuned ai robot technology to this globe this body of yours great mother gaia ... may manusha carrying my genes fro 

being of same blood as me trough my son mumbo ... may my grandchild be of assistance to you great mother ... may we humans be soon able to give 30 percent of the 40 we stole from you ... back to wildlife ... and may your wolves and elefants mammoth and dragon... roam free again on this planet ... may you great mother give us an other 20 years to get it right this time with the ai robot tech replacing the fossil fuels based industrial poisoning molloch ... 